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Theory 

{ elf€,wcll the Gods are aboue, time muft friend orendwell 
Troylus well,! would my heart were in her body; no 9 Heltor 
is. not a better man then Troylus . 

frej. Excufe me • P and* He is elder, 

Cref. Pardon mc,ipardon me. 

T^.Ih others not eome tco*t,you fhallcellme another 
tale when th’others come too’t , Hettor fhallnoc hauc hi* 
will this y ear e. 

[ref. He fhail not needc it if he hauc his owne 0 
PW. Nor his qualities. 

C'ref No matter. Pand. Nor his beatific* 

Cref, Twould not become him,his own’s better* 

Pcwi You ha'ue no judgement necce; Hdlen her felfe 
fwore th other day that Troylus for a browne fauour (for Co 
tisl muft confeffe ) not browne neither. 

Cref. No,but browne. 

Faith to fay truth, browne and not browne* 

Cref To fay the truch,crue and not true. 

PW.Shc praifd bis complexion aboue * Par is, 

Cref » Why Paris hath colour inongh. PW.So he ha$; 
Cref .Then Tr y Ins fhould haue too muchjif fhee praizd 
him aboue , his complexion is higher then his , hee 
hailing colour enough,*^ the other higher*, istoo flamme 
apraife for a good complexmrTr^^ 
tongue had commended Troylus for a copper ncfc. 

Pand.l fweare to you l thinke Helen Joueshim better then 
Cref Then fhces a merry gre^ke indeed. ("Parts, 

Pand. Nay I am fure flic dooes^e cametohim th other 
day into the compart window , arid you know hee has not 
part three or fourehaires on his ehinne. 

C re ft Indeed a Taprters Arithmetiquc may foone bring 
his particulars therein to a rota! J. * 

PW. Why he is very yong,and yet will he within three 
pound lifte as much as his brother Hello? , 

Creffts hefo yong a man,and fo old alifeer. 

Vand But to prooue to you that HeHen loues him tike 
came and puts mee her white hand to his clouen chin ’ 

Cref. Imo hauc mercy,how cameic douen ? 
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of' Troylus aniCreffe Ida. 

Pan Whv, you know tis dimpled, 

IthiS; his* Imyling becomes him better then any mania 
all Phrigia. Cref. Oh he fmiles vahanty. 

Pm°Oooc% hec noc? .... 

Cref Oh yes, and tweie a clos’d m ^iHtpmrie. 

.. J hiir-to nrouc to VOU that tUllOi 


t0 />* J T \oyltts wil ftand to thee proofc if youle prooue ltfo. 
f*. P, „" Troylus , why hee efteemes her no more then I e- 

jfeeme an addle egge: . ’ 

Cref . If you louc an addle egge as well as you loue an idle 

* head you would eate chickens ithfhell. f 

p an. I cannot chufc but laugh to thinke how flie tided 
his chin,indeedfheehas a marncls white hand I mutt needs 


confelfe. 

Cref. Without the rack* 

Van. And free takes vpon her to fpic a white heare op 
his ehinne. 

Cref Alas poore chin many a wart is ric chef. 

P^w.But there was fuch laughing jQucenc Hecuba laught , 
that her eyes ran ore. 

~£ref With milftoncs r ' ;f ' 

Van. Alid'C^w^laught.-' 1 ' ' 

Cref But there was a more temperate fire voder the pot 
©flier cycs:did her eyes run ore to? 

Van. And Heitor laught. 

C rc f At what was all this laughing. 

Van . Marry at the white heare that Hellent pied on T roy* * 
/wchin. 


Cref. And t’had beene a greene heare 1 fhould hauc 

laught too. 

Van, They laught not fo much at the heare as at his pret- 
ty anfwerc. . * 

Cref What was his anfwef e? , v. ■ 

Van. Quoth fhee hcerc’ s but rwo and fifty heires on your 
chinnc;and one of them is white. 

Cref This is her queftidh* 

Van. Thats true, make no queftion of that ? two andfifeie 
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